MY LADY'S CHAMBER

had followed us down the grand staircase to see and
hear what she could, and if, before she had got there,
the lights had gone out she might very well have
walked clean into the enemy's arms.
My hair rose upon my head and I found myself
murmuring something under my breath.
My darling from the power of the dog.
It occurred to me suddenly that the enemy was
now in the older part of the castle.   That, of course,
had been his objective, for there, without any doubt,
the treasure was hid.    As though to confirm this
conclusion, his fire had come from the passage which
led that way.
Blessing the hours I had spent in learning my way
about there, I began to crawl past the staircase
towards the curtained archway which gave to the
older building from the head of the stairs.
The next moment I was past the curtains and was
treading the three stone steps . . .
Now two things must be remembered. First, in
this part of the castle all the floors were of stone, and
a man that was shod as I was could move as a cat;
but, secondly, as though to balance this advantage,
the sound of the fall without the castle was here just
loud enough to embarrass the ear.
I did not believe that the thieves were upon the
first floor, but though I could have gone down by
more than one stair, it seemed best to go the length
of the building and then descend, for so there was just
a chance that I might take them in rear.
I, therefore, moved boldly forward, not daring to
use my torch, but touching the wall with my hand
and counting the doorways as I went. So, thanks to
my labour that day, I knew very well where I was, and,
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